
m WOWS MOST HARUSS BOY MEETS THE MAN IN THE METAL MASK 



AN OUTSTANDING VALUE!! 






yaurwitlataeanred Indian 
Haad Rln|. Matchai (ha 
"Booti and SaddU" da. 
•ion nf wallet, (ting It our 
FREE 01ft lof •romatnait. 



Leather today Is scarce I A frod leather wallet at-a reason- 
able price is almost impossible to get Therefore, this is 
news-BIG NEJVS-a genuine leather wallet for only $1.98. 
Quality wallets like this one usually sell in the better stores 
for $3 and more. 

These wallets are stamped "genuine leather" and are as 
smart looking as they ore useful. They come in a rich brown 
leather beautifully embossed in the latest Western "Boots 
end Saddle" design. The wallets have a roomy, easy-to-get- 
fit pocket with safety snap flap for currency, checks, impor- 
tant papers, snap flap coin purse, 4 celluloid pockets for 
photos, identification cards, social security card - 1 extra 
leather compartment for odds and ends. 
No picture can do these wallets justice-they must be seen 
to be appreciated. But act quickly-NOW-for due to the 
acute shortage of fine leather we cannot guarantee that this 
offer will appear again* 



Genuine leather 

PASS CASE AND COIN PURSE 

1r Generally sold for at least »3.Q0 



5-DAY FREE EXAMINATION 

MONEY -BACK GUARANTEE! 
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FRCDOV FttCTIAN 
TH6 CRIPPL6D 
N6UJSB0V ! 



S7HE OtO wi?aRO, 
SHAZAM HAS Siven 
CRIPPLED flCKW/ 
FKBCMAH m 
WES TO SHOUT THE 
namE.OF HIS HBB5, 
CAPTAIN MARVEL, 
AND TURN INTO THE 
PAMEP PLVINS roe 
OP EVIL.. CAPT. 
MAffVeC JK.f 




CAPT. ITiARVCl J .... 

THE WORLD'S 
miGHTISST BOV.' 



7^ MASTER 

BILL OF FUN 



CAPT. MARVEL JR. 

11 MAN IN METAL MASK" 

NYOKA 

a~*f&C* "TALKING TI&ER" 

BUU.ETMAN 

a-*( "TERROR IN TOYLAND * 

RADAR 

a~u^ lv THE BUTCHER" 
PART l<a**^2 




MMTORIM- 
AhVlSOUV BOA HI) 

PROF H W ZORBAUGH 

Director of Clink- jot 
Giftat Childm 
Vorh Vniv 

Or ERNEST G OSBORNE. 

I'ro/esaor u/ Education 
and Executive Officer 
of the Community Cen- 
ter: Tetuhers College. 
Columbia University 

MAJOR Ai WILLIAMS 

Fauuuti Aviator, 
Aeronautical Engineer, 
i.awyet Inventor and 
Author 



To help tijt maintain high 
slundarde of wholesome* 
f niprtainmeni tit our 
t-omioa pithlications, w*' 
have enlisted the aid of 
i he distinguished indi- 
viduals win) 
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SAYS IT'S A LOT 
OF RUBBISH! 



I DIDN'T X BUT OF 
KNOW YOU J COURSE! I'VE 
WERE A SBEEN COL- 
COLLECTOR, k LECTINS 
'LUMBER JACK!) ZINGS FOR 




Trader Tom 





HELLO, BLAKELY. I'VE 
CbOT SOME MONEY 
FOR YOU 
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ADVIKTISIMINT 





vutch leonard, washington's famous 
knuckle ball pitcher, did not reach his 
UNTIL HE found in ferrel a catcher 
WHO COULD TAKE his circus pitch 




A "SENATOR" WHO CAN REALLY 
SET THE VOTES, FERRELL WAS 
SELECTED ON THE AMERICAN 
LEAGUE'S ALL-STAR TEAM FOR 
SIX SUCCESSIVE YEARS 




* WHEATIES ARE 
THE CHAMPION OF 
BREAKFAST CEREALS," 
SAVS CHAMPION SICK. 
FEKRELL.'YVE TOPPED 

"those nutritious 
Flakes with -every, 
fruit i know -- i've 
foured on milk --and 
wheaties, 'breakfast 
OF champions: ring 
the bell every 
time, i'm Sure solo 
on wheaties. they're 
mv favorite any 
morning. of the 

YEAR " 




I .JwiCK FERRELL SHOWS YOU 

SECRETS OF BIG- 
LEAGLJE CATCHING IM WHEATIES 
NEW LIBRARY OF SPORTS BOOK'- "WAN r 
TO BE A BASEBALL CHAMP/ON ?" 
( THE DEFENSIVE C5AME), USE ORDER 
BLANK. ON YOUR WHEATIES PACKAGE 
TO <56T YOUR BOOK 
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A TALKlNS TISE2 ? FANTASTIC 
VOU 5AY » IMPOSSIBLE ? ANP Hf 
VET, EVERYONE KNOWS PARROTS 
CAM TALK; CiOWl, WHOSE TONlhJeS 
A«g <PLIT, CAN JP*AK . WHY EVEN 

■7- poos have seen KNOWN TO MASTER 

A FEW WOZPS. BUT A WILP TlgSC f 
WELL.NVOKA FELT THE SAMf WAV vou po 
ABOUT IT UNTIL *KE JAW 

[THE TALKING TIOER .' 
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SAM PETTY'S 




By Joseph Millard 




THE WAGON TRAIN 
camped at sundown in 
the tiny draw that Sam Petty- 
told them was known as Burn- 
ing Well. There was a small 
spring of good water there and 
not enough brush around 
about to conceal marauding 
Indians. 

Sam watched the teamsters 
and settlers scurrying around, 
gathering buffalo chips and 
bits of wood for their cooking 
fires and his lip curled. "Dawg- 
gone their ornery hides." Sam 
muttered angrily. "Just be- 
cause they been so daggonc 
nasty mean I'm gonna let 'cm 
do it their way. I ain't gonna 
bother to tell 'em about this 
place and how it got its name." 

He looked over at Alec 
Mabrie's big prairie schooner, 
parked at one side over a small 
sandy patch, and a grim smile 
touched his leather face. "If'n 
that smart hombrc gets too 
lippy with me tonight, though, 
I'm liable to show him some- 
thin' he ain't never seen before 
and most like won't never sec 
again." 

Heturned away disgustedly. 
In seven years of guiding 
wagon trains across the Great 
Plains to California, this was 
the meanest bunch he'd ever 
rodded. They were eastern 
dudes, all of them. Led by 
Alec Mabrie's loud tongue and 
coarse humor they had made 



life wholly miserable for Sam 
every moment of the day and 
night. 

For two cents. Sam thought. 
I'd ride off and leave 'em to 
their own foolishness. Then he 
looked at the women and chil- 
dren clustered around the 
wagons and knew that he 
couldn't abandon his trust. He 
would stick it out— but never 
again. 

Something caught his eye. 
He whirled and saw that Alec 
and two or three others were 
stripping the bleached canvas 
top from the huge prairie 
schooner. Sam let out a roar 
and raced over 

"Yuh tarnation idjits!" he 
yelled. "What're you doing 
now?" 

"Going to patch t he can- 
vas." Alec said, grinning at 
him. "I suppose that's wrong, 
too?" 

"It will be if there's an In- 
jun attack tonight," Sam 
snapped. "You'll need that 
protection for your wife and 
kids." 

Alec winked broadly at his 
grinning companions. "Old 
Calamity Kate herself. Listen. 
Sam. we're fed up on you and 
your bluff. You yelled about 
Indians and we haven't seen 
hide nor hair of one. You 
howled about saving water 
and every spring 1 we came to 
was full and overflowing." 



"That." Sam muttered, "is 
more luck than you deserved." 

"So." Alec said nastily, "go 
fly a kite, you old goat. We're 
through being scared by your 
windy lies. Beat it)'' 

J^AM WAVERED. For a 
moment he thought of tell- 
ing them about the Indian 
signs he had read everywhere 
for the past two days; of the 
parties he had seen murdered 
and scalped his last tripacross. 
Then he clamped his jaw. 
They'd only hoot and call him 
a liar. Just because a perverse 
luck had been with them so 
far. they thought his knowl- 
edge was mere bluff to scare 
them into obedience. 

Glumly Sam wandered off 
and made his own frugal sup- 
per. As he ate his eyes wan- 
dered constantly to the rim of 
hills around their little draw. 
This was Apache country and 
the Apaches were raiding 
close. Anything could happen 
—and it would serve them 
right. 

It was sometime past mid- 
night when Sam heard the 
pounding footsteps, the hoarse 
low cry of alarm. He leaped 
from his blankets and saw 
Milt Wiegan, one of the team- 
sters who had been posted on 
guai'd. racing toward the ring 
of wagons. 

"Indians!" Milt panted 
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wildly. "Millions of 'em. 
They're all around the draw 
here, cutting us off on all sides. 
They'll attack any minute." 

With a coldness in his heart 
Sam raced to the milling 
crowd. Curtly he took com- 
mand and saw that in their 
sudden terror, nobody laughed 
at him now. "The men will 
arrange themselves to fire from 
under the wagons. The worn- 
en'H stay in the center and 
load guns/' 

One of the wives spoke up 
timidly. "Will— will you show 
us how, Mister Petty?" 

Sam's jaw dropped. "What? 
You don't know how to ram 
and load a rifle?" 

They shook their heads 
numbly and Alec Mabrie said, 
"For that matter, Sam, most 
of us never handled a gun. 
We're city folks . . ." 

A sickness flooded Sam. 
What chance had three or four 
rifles against a horde of blood- 
mad Apaches. Then his eyes 
fell on Mabrie's wagon, its 
mended canvas back in place. 
A blaze of fire came into his 
eyes. 

"They won't attack until 
dawn," he snapped. "Mabrie, 
get over there and unload 
your wagon. Get every last bit 
of stuff out and take off the 
tongue and everything heavy. 
Snap into it. Milt, you get me 
a water keg and knock out 
both ends. Hurry!" 

When Mabrie's wagon was 
empty Sam leaped into it and 
with his axe chopped a small 
hole through the solid oak 
flooring of the bed. Then, as 
Mabrie and his frightened 
companions watched, Sam 
lashed the canvas top of the 
schooner tight at all corners 
and ends. Then he sprang 
down, took the open barrel 
and crawled under the wagon. 
For a few minutes he hunched 
around, face close to the sand, 
sniffing loudly. Then he gave 



an exclamation of satisfaction 
and dragged the barrel in, set- 
ting it on end-in the sand. 

"Get hold and shove the 
wagon back until I say 
Whoa !" he ordered. "Easy 
now. Another foot. Whoa!" 

The bottom of th£ barrel 
rested on sand. The top, with 
its head knocked off, exactly 
pressed against the hole Sam 
had chopped through the floor 
of Mabrie's wagon. 

He crawled out grimly. "It's 
a crazy chance but our only 
one. We'll just have to sit and 
wait until dawn, now. Milt, 
you fellows who know how to 
shoot try to knock some sense 
into the heads of these dudes 
while I teach their women 
how to load." 

Slowly the night passed. 
The frightened immigrants 
stared at the wagon whose 
canvas top seemed to be swell- 
ing and ballooning in the 
dark. But for once nobody 
jibed at Sam or asked ques- 
tions. From time to time he 
went over and shook the 
heavy wagon. Just as dawn 
colored the eastern sky he 
nodded with satisfaction. 

"It'll do, I guess. We can't 
wait any longer. Milt, you and 
Alec and a couple of others 
get hold of the wagon bed, 
here. When I yell, you lift up 
as hard as you can. Just heave 
hard and then howl as you 
never hbwled before." 

jCTARING BLANKLY they 
took their places. Sam 
clambered to the seat of the 
wagon, clutching his long rifle. 
He tested the freshening breeze 
and nodded. His sharp eyes 
roved over the nearby brush 
and caught the faint tremor 
of movement where the In- 
dians waited for the shadows 
to fade so they cou^d attack. 
Sam knew his Indians, knew 
their fears of darkness. It was 
still dark in the drafcv. Only 
on the mountains was it morn- 
ing. 

He drew a deep breath. 
"Heave!" he roared. "Heave 
and bowl!" 

Open-mouthed, the men 
heaved upward and nearly fell 



over as the ponderous wagon 
leaped upward into the air 
and floated there, clear of the 
ground. 

"Shove me west," Sam 
bawled. "Shove and howl, you 
idjits!" 

They shoved and the wind 
came and the great prairie 
schooner, its wheels a good 
five feet above the packed 
sand, suddenly headed toward 
the clumps of brush. At the 
same time a dozen voices 
broke into wild howls. Above 
the uproar came the crack of 
Sam's rifle. 

There was a moment of in- 
decision. Then, with screech- 
ing yells of terror, a score of 
painted Indians flashed from 
the low bushes and ran wildly 
off. More Indians leaped frpm 
behind rocks and low mounds 
of sand to join the shrieking 
flight. 

And behind them flew the 
great prairie schooner at ever 
increasing speed, with Sam 
whooping and howling on the 
seat. 

The schooner came bound- 
ing down to earth in a mo- 
ment but the Indians were 
gone in a cloud of dust on the 
horizon. Sam got off his perch 
and faced the bug-eyed immi- 
grants who ran up. 

WjT WORKED," he 
grinned crookedly. 
"There's a rtatural gas well 
under that sand. That's why 
this is called Burning Well. 
The settlers light the gas 
where it flows from the sand 
and then snuff ft out when 
they leave. I lfgured enough 
gas under your schooner top 
might make it a balloon. But 
don't worry. It's most all 
leaked out by now. Come on 
back and I'll show you how to 
light the gas so's you can cook 
breukfast.Them Indians won't 
stop running this side of So- 
nora. They thought it was a 
ghost." 

The settlers looked at orte 
another. It was Mabrie who 
spoke at last. "You show us 
how, Sam. We'll learn from 
you," he said humbly. 
The End 
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THE FLYING BETEEttVM 



JIMBARR, MILD POUCE 
LABORATORY WORKER, HAS 
PERFECTED GRAVITY HELMETS 
FOR HIMSELF AND SUSAN KENT 
ENABLING THEM TO BECOME 
FLYING FIGHTERS OF CRIME 
AND WHICH PREVENT THEM 
FROM BEING HARMED BY 
BULLETS . 



"TERROR IN TOYLAND 




NONSENSE I IT'S WELL 
WORTHWHILE! I NEVER HAP 

IT MAKES MEHAfPV TO EE A 
"ftfllEO." TO ALL KIPS.' 
NOW 60 ANP SEE THAT 
THEY'RE ALL HAVING 

FUN; 
6AYL0RP 



MEANWHILE , CHILDREN WANDER 
HAPPILY THROUGH A FAIRY LAND 
FOR KIDS . 



OHHHH, LOOK 1 . A J ANP 100K AT THOSE 
U0U6B MAPS -/WOOPEN SOLDIERS! 
Of CANPy.' A <W «N HAVE 




BOLpies comes ro t/fe 'i/vo. . . 



s- " :■■ 
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ANP WTBS/ AT fOUCS MK>- 
aUARTWS, IT. KENT RgCEIVf* 
THE fiWANSe RSfORTI 



iwtr// >(r TOYLWC> ?.. 
A woopsm soiaea came 

70 l/f£ ANP WOWP1P A 
KIP?... CRAlY. 
ALL RIGHT, I'LL Z>eW 



At 10VWNP, wuetaum anp 

THE NEPHEW ' 
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AMP I THINK I me Pi PfteTTl 600P 

IPFA who you ape, eenwp pAi^e y 

MA£K AMP CO^TLWe! 




eo saylorp pRe««ep Up like i 

ONB OF Trie W0OP6N 0Ol0iep.&, , 
AkP WENT AROUNP TWINS TP MAIM 
THE KIP0 1 TM0 WPlll-P OAU0B TH6 

ponce to ao«e i— 

THE PtACE POWfJ, r Tt>U 
He FieUBBP! -V zcomwiv. 
K-u«i^»r — ^ OFF TO JAIL WITH 
1 / HIM! T'LL CHANSE Ml* 
WILL AIW L6AV6 HIM 
■UT! I'LL OIV6 ALL MY 
wnijtw -r/> ruapiTV 
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somewhere off the coast of 

samn America lies a BATTLE- 
SHIP, WELL-CAMOUFLAGED .' 



" PER WAP 15 OVEfT A LOH& TIMS, 
HERR CAPTAIN .' HOW LOUS MUST 

VE SAIL PER SEAS VIT0UT> " 

ST OPPlNgj / A3 LONG A3 VE VANT 
STAY OUT OF PRlSOU ! 

remember \i a<e WANT- 
EC BV PER ALLIEP 
NATION: 





PONT FORGET LT. CONHIEK, 
THAT I , CAPT. VON BAPMSR, 

was hot cAU.ee rwwatee' 

tOR HOTHIN&. 2 KILLSO MOUg 
POLK, WiSlAUi AM CZfCHS 

tmav Am omee maziih -rue 
world! 

' ja but how 

LOW* CAM VE 50 




f iNPEPIKllTELY -• AS LONff A5 
VE HAPP FRIENPS LIKE POSE IN 
AHMHtt PEY VILL KEEP US , 
SUPPLIBP WITH FUEL- ANP POOP.' 
V6 50 THERE NOW , CONHEIM J 



7^ 




MEANWHILE, AT A SEA C0V6 
IN AROBNIA--- 



^SBUOg VON BADWge 
SHOULP BE AR«VlN(> 
SOON, WieuEL, T(3 
PICK UP FUEL ,' 




THE SEA COVE VOU ARE LOOKWfi 
FOR, SENCR RADAR, IS 
RIOHT AHEAP. 1 



BIJT AT THAT MOMENT .' 




auicK, inside/ 

Iff Mli'tTUOW 
THS BiiTStlge 
70 STAY 
AWAY.' A 
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POtfT WOW.' ■ 

I «SM> THBZ 
MMUS ! TH£V WEI?E 

commune a Piwre 

NAZI SHIP, SOMEWHeifg 
CLOSE TO SHOWS .' 5EKIC 
UP THE 03SSRVATION 
PLANES ! 
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AT THE COWtHVOt "• 

' —ahd i pemahp we peaAte 

WAH OH PUTTMA 




YOU APE £«JHT 
WE SHALL NOTIFY 
THE INTERNATIONAL 
WLI^E IMMEPIATgLY 



Tjtjf ivreMArioML 

Police ! THAT '5 SOME' 
v THIN* I PlPN'T RW/W 

on, but even Tw*y 

WON'T STOP «6 j 



THE NEXT PAY, AT SLOVANIA INTERNATIONAL Wllff 
_^ HgAPQUA|g-rSI?5---- , . , 



WELL , I'M HCTTlua UO- 
WHEI?g IN M SEARCH P0« 
THE WISSIN* NAZI BATTLE- 
SHIP SO I WISHT AS WELL 
lOO< INTO THIS I 
I'LL PAY A CALL ON 
PRESIDENT TfTNIK / 
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fgom per school 10wer ill 
skjnal per ship where to 

PlRB ; THAT WILL OSStROV 
BOTH THEIR ARMIES WHEN THEY 
MEET AT THE BORDER. THEN 
WE'LL LAND AND WIPE OUT EVER' 
MAN, WOMAN fj-^— 
AND CHlLOj/g t BUTCHER'S BP 
' TO HI5 OLP 
TRICKS ; 
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ORMVIA ANT/CS 
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HES SEN5AT/0NAL 



COMING AT yOU 

eve/tv month in 



CAPTAIN MARVEL JR. ™> MASTER CQVUC5. 
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JlOVIHTISf MINT 




MB fUU AT BREAKFAST VitXH 



FOR ENERGY ANO 0009 EATIN6J 

Want help in building a husky body? Eat 
Rice Krispies with milk! They're o grand 
energy food. And so delicious! M'm'mm 
, . m'rrfmmt You'll love 'em. Ask Mom to 
get a package today. 




'THE GREATEST NAME IN CEREALS 

Battle Craak and Omaha 




muBclea. Boast or sinewy arms like the village blacksmith 
... a crushing grip ... a mlKlity cheat ... a powerful 
back that shows auperman strength and lege that spell EN- 
DURANCE. Yea . . . Just 15 MINUTES A DAY with this 
PROGRESSIVE COMBINATION will quickly (Jo the trick. Get 
thla 8-way home gym. NOW . . . atari building tomorrow's 

_ minifies TODAY. Build your body Into a virile, dynamic 

I machine of tiger strength. No room these daya (or weaklings. 

I You must be STRONG to get ahead ... get Herculean 
strength easily at home In spare time with this newly In- 

I vented chest pull and bar bell combination. 

I A Six -Way Progressive 
Muscle Building Set 

This outfit 18 rightly named a fi-Way Progressive Muscle Bund- 
ling Set . . . Includes practically all the advantages or a «ym 

■ and permits you to do your training and muscle building right 

■ at home In spare time. The beauty of It Is that you add re- 
B Distance as you Increase your atrength. In quick time, you will 

■ be handling the 3 super-power live rubber cables. The Bar-Bell 

■ hook-up permlta you to do all kinds of Bar-Bell workouts, to 
practice weight lifting and bring Into play muscles of Iorb, 
cheat, arms and back so you build as you train. Then there are 
expertly prepared pictures and printed Instructions to show you 
Just what to do to get bursting strength fust. All of the follow- 
ing are included: 

1. Bar-Bell Equipment (or powerful muscles in every 
part of the body. 

2. The 5 Cable Progressive Chest Builder for building 
a mighty chest and mighty arms. 
Patented Foot Stirrups and Muscle Co-ordlnator for 
complete body building. 
Rowing machine for back and legs. 
Grip of Steel for wrist and hand muscles. 
Wall Pull for shoulders. 

ALL MADE WITH U, S. GOVERNMENT RELEASED 
SURPLUS AIRPLANE CORD. 
1 Adjustable to strength requirements. Also included Is a 
J complete illustrated course of lnstructlona. 

10 Days FREE Trial 

Order the "WHITELY GYM" . . .use 
it for 10 days . . . see how it 
develops you ... if not satis- 
fled, return it and your 
$8.98 will be refunded 



With your order, we 
Include a pair of Pat- 
ented Foot Stirrups . . . 
Important for foot and 



Per 



llts Into 



slve 



overhand workouts I 
do vol op mlflhty torio 
. . , ALSO . . . while 
thoy last, a <opy of 
"HOW TO ffGHT." 
Shows shortcuts to art 
of solf-dofonso direct 
from champions. 



Send No Money 

Sign your name to 
coupon. Mail to us 
today. Pay in 
accordance with 
Instructions in cou- 
pon. Act now be- 
cause supply is 
limited. 

MUSCLE POWER CO. 
Dept. 7208 
360 Eoit 133rd Street 
New York 33, N, Y. 



r^MUSCLE P ' 

3«» loit 133rd St., Nov 

I Stnrt ihe "WHITKLY GYM 1 
I my 3 f 




Dept. 72 OB 
York 33, N. Y, 

at once and include 



nnd SI. 00 dspoalt. t will pay 
balnnee of ST .OH plus pottage, 

r stood ir I am not aatlarled I may 
"WHITELY GYM" and you will re- 



caali with order I 



